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SOME RULES

TO BE OBSERVED
Denr Children of tho Club!

I havo received fleventl requests latoly
for rule books of tlio T, D. C. C. To
those who have nsked tlils 1 would say
that there nro no printed rule books fnr
tho T. D. C. C but once In a whllo I
put Iho necossnry rules ln tho pnpor,
whero ull contrlbutors can seo.
Probably the Iwo mosl Importnnt rules

ire: "AddronB all mnl) lu tho Edltor of
the T. D, C. C. care Tlmos-Dlspatch,
Richmond, Vn,," and "UAo only ono sldo
of the pnper in wltlng lettors, stories,
po"ins or puzzles."

Tlio ilrst rulo ls very Importnnt, bn-
pniiKo there nro so many dlfforont ofneofl
snd so mnny dlfforont cdltors nt Tho
riines-Dlspntch thnt If the mnll Is not
nddrosKPd lo mo lt Is mnre thnn apt to
cot lost nnd novor rench me.
Tho othor rule ls so Impnrlnnt thnt

tvhen 1 recelve n letter nr othor con-
trlhullon wrltt«n nn both sldos of the
pnper I nm obllged tn throw It nt nnoe
into tho wnsto bnskot. howover good It
may be, hoonusc tho prlnlers ennnot stop
tn rend two sldos of the pnpor.
Then tho rulo about drnwlniy wltb

biack Ink on whlte pnpor must be re-
membered hy nll'whn wleh lo hnve thelr
drnwlngs on tho pnge. I very often
hnve to throw away benutlfully colored
rtrnwlngs or those done In penell, be-
entipo such cannot ho reproduced.
Another rulo lo bo observed by every

conlrlbufor Is concernlng Ihe slgnlng of
yonr pIoooR. Kneh nrtlcle should be
slgncd wlth the nnme and full nddress
nf tho sonder. Othorwlse. I would nof
know how to enroll you properly. nor
could I send you n prlze ln case you wln
one.
Of eoiirse, there nro some members of

tho club who obsorvo every rulo por-
feetly. and they nro tho ones who get
.thelr bndges, prlzes and mednls safely
nnd promptly. It never pnys to be enre-

less about Biich thlngs, and you wlll flnd
thnt those who succeed are those who
rcmember to take caro nf the llttle thlngs,
bb I hnve told you ofton before.
Mlldrcd Mltchell, ono of our contrlb¬

utors, from Green Mny, Vn., reouostR
that I lot h«r know through tbo paper
Just how long she has been a member.
I cannot tell exactly when she Jolned.
but from my toll-book I flnd that she^
hns helnnged sinee tho lattor part of

last September- She hns been n con-

Ftant eontrlhutor slnce tbnt tlmo. nnd

I hopo sho wlll be for some tlmo to como

I would Hke to wrlto some more. but

hnvo alrendy tnken moro spnee than be-

£b to mo. so wlll saye tho other blngs
tl. next week. Tbn«« .gj^
THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.

Willlam N. Slmpson, 205 Randolph Street,
clty..for Poem antl««d »6now.

^cu^S^t.^L^e Citv, Utah,
for drawlng entltled "MHady

A,ma Lutton, Crewe, Va., for drawbig

entltled "Thc Queen of the T. D. C. c.

CONTRIBUTORS FOR THE WEEK.
a, iinrrv B Jenkins, Anne,
«"' ', r .Klebert, Annle.

Burlet, Alice. Kldd. Mary L.,

Brlmmer. Ruby. Lutton, Irdmv
Broad well, W. A., Lutton. Alma,

Snock Asnos, Locher ^^»c.m
Bahlke, Herbert, Lnnenster Ornl,nm,
Bishop, Grace M. Lawson, Mnryo,
Bnrhee, I-a Rue. Loss. ^h.-

,.
Busby, Maude. Lovlster. LIU le,
Carneal, Loulso, Mlnor, virginia S.,
Contl. Klsie. Morrlss Zcla T.
Childrcy. Fraysor, Morton, Virginia u,

Callaway. Wlllle. Mltchell. Kate.
Covlngton. Erncst, Mltchell, Mlldrcd,
Cbappell, Mngglc, Mlles, Effle M.
Chappell, Boulah, Nelson. Besslc,
Crnlg Mlldrcd, Omohundro, Jnlia,
Catlett, L. C P.innlll, Thenln,
Callaway. C. Portcwlg, Hazel,
Duffel. Celeato, Pimnlll, Katc,
Donaldson. Stnnley, Pnnnlll, George,
Dletz. Frleda. Pnnnlll, Stuart,
Dodamend, Thomas, Panhlll, Mary,
Edge. Gnrtrudo, Purdy, Frnncos,
Edgo, Flctcbor, Pnssimnneck, Porn,
Ellls. Mnrle. Puller. Wm. T., Jr.,
Erllch. Henry. Qunrlos. Rufus,
riroshoets. Luclle, nich-irdson. Edith,
FMtzr.nlrlok, C. L., Hobinson, E. M.i
Fleetwood. Loulso, aP|d. Ida, .

Ford. Cnrrle, Reld. Ellzaboth,
Fostor, Jnmc, Rob"rtKon, S. L.,
Gnrcln. Ramrm, Jr., Rnnios, Jose B.,
Garcln, Emmn, Renmey, Snllle W.,
Greon, Mary, Smlth, Ethel,
Gllls, Robert. Slmpson. Wm. A.,
Day; M. C. Stnrke, Hoion,
Oay, Virginia, Stevens, John p.,
Gllllp.m, Ircne, Stntnn, Lewls,
Grymps, Orn. Smlth, B: M.i
Groves, Wlllle. Spotts. Nannio M.,
Olbh*. Hnzr-llo, Spiltli, F, D.,
Hnlslip, Bnsll. Tntnm, Willlam P.,
Hnskins, Fannle B., Troxler, Mlnnlo,
Horiu-r, Luoln, Tiirnbull, .Evelyn,
Hugl-.eii, Gerlrudo, Terrell, Lottle,
H'li-dy, Helen, Vnn Normen, Ettn,
Ingiam, V. H., Wlnstnn. Knthleon,
Ivoy, Esthor M. Wnlker, Agnthu. I..,
Jones, R, H., Wnlker, Floronce,
Johnston, Helen,

LOUISE'S DOLL PARTY,
"0, nianrnia!" sald Edlth,- us sho camo

running Into her niother's room breath-
less nnd scated hersulf upon tlio sofa."Loulso Reed Is golng to havo a doll party
next Wednesday and sho wants mo to
brlng nll of my dolls nnd help hor mako
hor cloll;i somo dresses. O, can't l buy
my dolls some now dresses and hats?"
When Edlth got all of her thlngs rendy
sho went over to help Loulso wilh liora,
lt was Tuesday bofore Ihey flnlshed. Then
tliey hogan to wrlto tlio Invltatlons,
Loulso went down to her father's storo
and got somo red Ink and gllt paper;
Afi'or thoy hnd wrltlen all of tho Invlta¬
tlons they sent them to thelr llttle frlondB.
The next pinrnlng Ihey got un oar)y nnd
began to get thlngs ready. At 11 o clock
the children ennio nnd each chlld brought
hor best doll. They played games untll
12 o'clock and Iho jithoy ato dinner. ln
tho evening they played all klnds of
nice games, but dlfforent fronr what tlieyhad played ln tho mornlng. At 8 o'clock
tho chlldroit hnd to say good-bye, muoh
to thelr regret. Every one sald theyhad had n Kood tlme. That night Edlth
ent up untll 10 o'clock telllng her nianima
about tho party,

RUBY BROOCKS.
Drako's Branch, Va.. R. F. D., No. 1.
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TRUE BEAUTY.
Beautlful eyes nro thoso thnt show
Beautlful thoughts tliat burn below;Beautlful llps nro thoso whoso words
Leap from the heart Hke songn of birds;Beautlful hands are those th.at do
Work that ls eanaest and bravo nnd true
Moment by moment tho wholo claythrough.
Llttle moiiTenta mako an hour,
Llttle thoughts a book,
Llttle seeds a tree or flower.
Water drops a brook;
Llttlo deeds of fulth nnd love
Mnke a home for you nbovo.
Selected by RUFUS QUARLES.

Lorena's Birth
day Party.

CHAPTI_R III.
O.ut Jumpod n largo spotted tood. He

sat on the carpct bllnklng solemnly up at
them. Lorena uttered a plerclng screnm,
and, calching her sklrt up ln both hands,
she Bprnng upon tho sofa and stood look¬
lng down wlth wlde horrified eyes at tho
blg toad. The other glrls dld llkowiae.
and far and near the alr wns rent with
screams. The glrls sprang upon chairs,
Bofas, aetteea und tables, wlth the r

Bklrls caught up ln each hand. inis
brought tnarnma and a host of aervants
to the door, and abovo the dln was heard
Dlck's mlachlovouB laugh, Just outslde the
open window. AVhon tnarnma saw the
scared little glrla she burst Into a morry
laugh. "Oh, mamma, I don't see any-
thlng so very funny nbout that mean,
hateful DIck givlng us glrls such a. frlgst,
sald Lorena half sobbing. "I would Just
love to shake that old DIck untll hls
teeth rattle-1 would." As soon as mam¬
ma could stop laughlng Bhe told tho little
glrls that DIck only wantcd to have a
little fun. "Well. 1 wlsh next tlme DIck
wants to have some fun he would try it

on somebody elso," plked Lorena. "Well,
come on chlldren, to your tea." The glrls
rushod gleefully to the beautlful dlning-
room. How pretty the snow whlte fl.m-

ask spread! How brlghl the red straw-
berrles looked ln the tall dish; the pop-
corn and tea cakes; and in the centro or

the table was tho cake, a thlng of beauty.
AS'lth ten candles Ilghted, pink and whlto
frostlng, nnd wlth Lorena's name in cur-
rants, ln the centro of the lighted candles,
nnd wlth the apples ond peach cream and
cream candy, enkes, banunas and rals-
ins and red plums, besldes a lot of other-
things, the table looked very pretty, and
lying at ench plate was a tlny buneh or
tea roses, tled wlth plnkand whlte Nbnon,
whlch mamma plnned on each little girl s

dresfi. Every one enjoyed herself, and
when dlnner wns over every one went to
tho parlor and played gameB and told
storles and played dolla tlll lt wa3 dark,
and thoir escorta came for tho young
ladies. and every one aald "Good-bye,
with a happy face, ench declarlhg that
thov had n perfectly lovoly tlme.
After tho guests had gone Lorena went

upstairs nnd looked once more at her
preseiita. There was a beautlful dressed
doll from Dorls Browne; a locket nnd
chain, a large box of bon-bons, a o.g
buneh of Amerlcan Beauty roses, a plc-
ture of the Raymond girls, a beautlful
llttlo engrnved purse, wlth gold beads;
threo or four plcturo books and story
books, a bracelet nnd- neckiace. "Oh, 1
do wlsh my birthday came every day.
sighed Lorena. "Como on, darling, you
must go to bed now." As mamma tuoked
her In bed for the nlght. Oh! mother,
darling!" sald Lorena. ptitllng her iirma

around her neck, "I hnd lhe bestest time
I over hnd this morning, nnd, oh, I just
wlsh my birthday would come every day.
Mamma smlled and Baid she wlsnod
Lorena mnny happy retums of lhe day.
Just as mamma wns ioavlng tlie room
Lorona said. "1 dld have the hestest
time of my whole llfe, excopt that mean,
hateful DIck nnd thnt nwful toad."

(Tho Knd.)
By LUCILL1- FIRBSHEETS.

South Boston. Va, Box 232.

CLOUD FANCIES.
Wny up in tho sky la lhe pnlnco of

Thunderbolt, tho king of all the skyfolk.
Thls pnlnce Is nll eolors of tho rainbow.
red, greon, pnrplo and gold, It Is snld
that the rnlnhow fnmily pnlntod tho
pnlnce nnd helpod to make It honiitlful.
Randrops la Queon and she hns four chll¬
dren. Fog, her only son, Is a very wlld
boy, and wlll go to enrth nt nlght. whon
ho ought to bo ln bed.
Snowflako Is a very pretty girl, who

goes about as quietly as a mouso.
Alr ls n nlno girl, too, nnd If aho wns

not prosent nn person could llvo.
Mlst Is n pnle whlte crenture who makes

a whlto vell o'or the carth ln cloudy
weather.
Rnlmdrop's Is a gen Ilo mother and her

chlldren lovo her very imich.
Thunderbolt Is rough nnd nolsy nnd tho

chlldren nre nfrald of hlm.
When rnlndron's como to enrth sho re-

freshes everythlng nnd helps to mako tho
corn and grnln grow. I
AVhon wlnter comes anowflnko covers

tho earth wlth a soft.. warm, whllo
hlnnket so tliut plants wlll bo comfortnble
tlll Bprkig comes ngnln.
Spring, suninii*, niilumn nnd wlnter nre

nll skyfolks nnd only como to enrth In
ihelr season.
Nlght nnd da»', the atnr fnmily, Lndy

Aloon nnd Old Sol, who |s noxt to Thiin-
dorholt In groatness, nll llvo In the sky.
AVhon night comes to nnrth tho star
fnmily como out; the chlldren play gantea
0. nll sorts, ahootlng hern and thore, The
enrth people <__i.ll aome of the atnrs "The
Dlpper," "The Three Slaters," "Tlio
BPar" and mnnv other nnmes.

FLORBNCK Al. AV. AVALKER.
Rlver A'iew, Rlchmond, Arn.

Kindness to Animals.
The wagon wna heavHy londed wlth bara

of Iron. II lookPd too henvy for a slngle
horse to draw. The patlent crenture had
slrnined nnd tugged untll he sucepoded in
renchlng the top of tho lilll. Now ho

must back lhe henvy lond up to the open
door of the bnrn. .\RflOK. 3\m, rmoU,
sald the driver, pulllng llghtiy on the
relns. The horso bruend hls fore-feot nnd
i.usliod, but the wagon-dld not moye. Iho
man got down from tho sent, went to tlio
bnck of lhe wagon and pullod.
"Hack " ho cried. Tho horse stralned

every musele. "Rack." erlcd tho driver
ngnln. The wagon moved this- tlmo ftt
lonst a foot. Onco moro tho driver pulled
and lhe horso pushed, together. ..no..
AA'lth the laat commnnd the great horso
shoved wllh nll hls mlght. There wns a
sound of spllnterlng wood, and tho wngr n

roiled back. Not a blow had been struck.

Only gentle words had been spoken, and
the horse had done the rest. Thn man
went to tho horse's head, took hls noBe ln
hls hands, patted hlm between his eyes
nnd aald: "Good, old Jlm; you dld lt,
dldn't you? I knew you would. Iho
horso rubbod IiIb nose against tho man a

cheek. JOHN O. STEVENS,

WHERE IS MOTHER?
Burstlng in from school or play,
Thls Is what tho chlldren say,
Trooplng, crowdlng, blg and small
On the threshold, In the hall.
Jolnlng in the conBtant cry,
Ever as the days go by.

"AA'here b mother?"

From the weary bed of pain
Thls same questlon comes ngaln;
From the boy wlth sparkllng eyes,
Bearlng home hls earllest prlze;
From the bronzed and bearded son,
Pcrlis past and honors won.

"Wherc's nrother?"

Burdcned wlth a lonely task,
One day we may vainiy ask
For lhe comfort of her face,
For tlie rest of her embrace;
Let us love her whlle we may,
AVell for us that we can say.

"AA'here's mother?"

Alother, wlth untirlng hnnds,
At the. post of duty stnnds,
Patlent, seeklng not her own,
Anxlous for the good nlono
Of the chlldren as they cry,
Ever us the days go hy.

"Where's nrother?"

When the brcath has left her body
And she's lald In her whlto casket yonder,
And her .whlte hnnds nro ever folded,
Thon nlw'ays was thequeston.

"Where's mother?"

Then the nnswer was,
She has gone to heaven.
Fnr beyond the skles so blue.
AVo wlll mlss. oh! how we will,
Asklng her so nrany questlon,
Thon lt wlll stlll go on-

"AVheYe's mother?"
A1INNIE TREXLER.

205 Hnrrlson Streot, Rlchmond, A7n.

WILL'S DREAM.
One afternoon AVI11 had been playing

buse-ball wlth the boys of tho nelghbor-
hood and that evenlng ho camo In very
tlred. Ho ate hls supper and went lo
b'ed early so as lo get up In plenty of
tlme for school ln the morning. Ho went
to sloep very quick and soon began to
dream. The flrst thlng in the drearrr
wna that he was wanderlng around ln an
immonse forest trying to find hla way
out. All of a sudden he saw an open¬
ing through the trees. He hastened for¬
ward to ftnd hlmself ln a largo mendow
wlth a houso In the distanco. >He slood
there a.few mlnutes trying to thlnk which
wny to go. Ho aoon declded thla. So
he slarted townrd the house. On arriv-
ing nt It ho was met by n mnn. As Will
wns- nbout to speak somethlng seemed
to blur hls eyes and he awoke to find tho
siin up. STANLEY DONALDSON.
Grove Rond nnd AA'est Street, R. P. D.

No, 2, Rlchmond, Ara.

BESSIE'S BIRTHDAY PARTY
Beaale'a blrthlay would come the last

pnrt of June, so she hegan thlnklng
nbout it. Sho nsked her mother could she
hnve a birthday pnrty. Her mother sald
Bhe could. She went nnd got lhe paper
and envelopes to wrlto tho Jnvltntlons.
Slie wrote very many. It waa going to
bo nt 4 o'clock. At laat the tlmo enmo.
She went up to dresB; she put on hor
best dress, whlch wns a blua silk. The
bell hognn to rlng and tho chlldren he-
gnn to eorrfe. They played very mnny
games and thon refroohmento wero
served. All hnd a very nlr*) tlmo nnd re¬
turned homo nt a Into h^ur.- CONT-
2220 M Stroot, Rlchmond, Va.

^< c. a, _, -J.^a^^_Avi_\\
(A Prl*e Drawlno..

The
Easter Bunnies

Written and Itlustrated by
Prleda M. Dletz.

Graco ancl Annls wore twln slsters who
lived a fow milea from the city. They
llverl ln a snlall rexl house wlth largo
grounds around it and largo barns In
the back. Thelr home was about ftlty
feet frohl the road, so they had a largo
lawn to play on. They had a very nico
rope swlng and plenty of fruitB for playlng
partles.

lt wns now the day before Easter nnd
everything was belng dusted and clcaned
while thelr Aunt Marlon dyed eggs ln a

corner of the kltdhen.
But what wero the llttle- gil-ls dolng?
Annls wns in tlic baru watchlng the

garctener clean out the wngon and put
benches and stools In It, whllo Grnco
was up In her room packlng the ;eggs
In a largo basket as fast as hcr aunt
clyod theiii, for theso ,llttle glrls wero

golng to havo all thelr llttle friends rlde
ln Iho blg wagon to the woods, where
thelr aunt was golng to hlde the eggs In
the grnss for them and let them hunt for

them. They were golng to have a regular
piciric, I
Tho next mornlng the twlns ran out

in tho yard to seo if the horses woro
hltchcd to tlio wagon.
But what Bhould they seo? Two llttle

whlte rabblts wlth black feet nibbllng
on a bunch of leaves right In thn mlddtH
of tho patch. Grnco sat right down by
the smallest ono and l>egan giving it
leaves and stroking it, whllo Annls stood
looklng nt tho other ono wlth wldo open
eyes.
"Ohl Aren't they Just darling," crled

Grace, plcklng tho llttlo rabblt up and
hugglng It.

"I wondor who put them here?" snld
Annls.
Just thon thelr grandfather camo down

the pui.li.
"Do my llttle glrls Hke thom," he sald,

laughlng to seo tlio two caiTossing the
rabblts.
"Oh! bo very much wo cahnot thnnk

you enough,"
(To bo contlnued.)

FRIEDA M.EREDITH DIETZ.

A MERRY PICNIC.
Ono afternoon ln May, when tho sun

wns shinlng, ancl tbo graas was green,Luclle ancl Virginia Kont thought that
lt would bo a great sohomo to havo a
plcnlo under a great oak troo lu tho
grass about a half a mlle from whero
they livod.
Lucilo and Virginia were flrst cousins

and great playmates. Thoy livod in a
city nnd thought that nothlng wns tilcer
thnn to rldn in a wngon. LucIIo'h faOier
had a, lnrge wngon whloh would hold
about n dozen or more children, so thoy
went as fast ns Ihey could to ask hlm
to glvo them a picnlc next dny. Ho nt
onco answered "Yes," nnd sald thut ho
thought It would be vory nice, and would
take them hlmself,
The chlldran went stralgbt to Invlto

thelr friends, who wero Henry, Il'nrry,
I'lossle. Hiuelle, Ella, Faniilo, Magglo,
Nannlo, Lllly, Lnwls, Annie ancl Vlrglo.
By Iho tlnro tliat thoy had llnlsliod It was
almost dark, so thoy had to part, feollng
happy and resolved to tell tholr innthers
tho wondorful plnn, Tho noxt dny It wns
stlll prnttlor tliiin tho. day boforo, nml
nfter ilkinor Mrs. Kont had to flx thelr
lunch 'for tho plonlc.
By 3 o'clock the wngnn nnd children

wero roady; so Luollo and Ylrglnla wlth
tholr friends hopped In and Btnrlod on
tho ploasant picnlc.
They ato thelr lunoliee nnd hnd n. llno

tlme. When tho children got homo thoy
snld thnt was tho nloost picnlc thut thoy
ever attended,

EVICLYN TITRNBULL.
Lnwrencevlllo, Va.

ANGRY CAMELS.
You hnvo all licanl slorloa nbnnt thn

enniol how pallcnt nml iist'l'iil hc Is on
jong. hot Ioiiiiieys. so that ho ls often
cnllod tho "shl,) of thc desei-l."
But ho hns one very had fnult. He llkos

tn "pav luick," nnd If hls drlver hns In¬
jured iilm ln nnv way ho wlll nnf roiit
U"iill ho has got ton cven.
Tho Arnbs. ncople who wnndor 'about

the doserl, nnd so uso tho cnmel n great
donl. know nbout IMs fanll of hla and
hayo n ouec-r wny of Ueenlnv HieniMeli-es
from KOttlnK hurt. Whon' n drlver bnH
mndo hls canicl nliffTY lio flrst runs nway
out of slght. Then. ehnnslng u nlne-
whero Ihe eiiinel wlll soon puss hc
throws down some of hls clothes, shukea

thom around and flxes them so that tho
heap will look llko a sleeping mnn.
Pretty soon along cotrres tho eamel

and sees the-henp, thlnklng to hlmself.
"Now. I'vo got hlm," ho pounces on tlie
clothes, shakos thom nround nnd tramplos
oll over them. Aftor ho tlres of thls nnd
hns turned away tho driver can appear
and rldo hlm away without harm.
Poor. sllly camel! He has been ln whnt

wo call a "blind rago." so angry thnt ho
can't toll the dlfferonce betw"ee_ a man
and a heap of clothes.

LOUISE FLEETWOOD.
Dlaputanta, Vn.

THE SOIL,
Soll Is mnde from decaylng rock, which

Is below our feet, Beforo the rock Is
made into soll It Is solld rock. Anothor
way that rock Is made into soll ls that
one. rock and another rubblng ugntnst
each othor so many times lt grlnds Into
flne dust and thls called soll. Solol Is
very useful ln many different ways. It
gives us food, it is very useful to animals,
also plants. It furnlshos animals wlth
food and it gives food and water to
plants. Without soll vcry few peoplo
could llvo. In cold weather tho wnter
crceps l-nto the tlny holes In the rocks
and when a vcry cold spell confes lt
freozes nnd breaks up into llttlo pleces,
and some tlmo nfterward becomes soll.
In somo places the soll Is very deep and
rlch,1 and thls Is cntled fertlle, whllo In
other places tho soll Is very poor ond
this Is called sterlle soll. AVhen '.".Iso
farmers tako up thelr crops they aro very
careful to pay back. In swamps the soll
Is rlch, for as tho leaves fall from tho
trees nnd thoro comes a hnrd rnln tho
rain burlos tho leaves In the ground, for
decnyod leaves mnko rlch soll. Tho rock
becomes decayed also by tlny roots of
weeds growing Into tho little crncks, nlso
by enrth worms. I have loarned very
much about tho soll on whlch I llvo.

CELESTE' DBFFEL.
Hohcn Solms P. O., La.

NELLIE*S PARTY.

NelKo wns a very rlch little girl a.nd
overybody loved her. Oue day Nelllo sald,
"Mamma, may I havo a party?"
Her mothor sald, "AVhy, certalnly you

can, my Nellle."
Nelllo was so happy the rest of the day

that sho was slnging nll day and when
nlght came sho sang' out In her sloen.
When Bhe woke up tho flrst thlng sho snld
was, "I am going to havo my pnrty to¬
day." All tho chlldren brought her proa-
onts and they had a grand tlmo. AVhen
the chlldren hnd to go home they dldn t
want to go, Thoy went homo happy.

RE-tLY BR1MAIER.
Rlchmond, Ara.

SLAVERY.
Slavery wns Introduced a year aftor

tlie death of Powhatan (1619). English
brought slavos from Afrlca to the North,
Tho cllnrnle dld mot agreo wllh them, so

they sold them to tho Soujh. And they
found them useful In the cotton flelds.
Somo of them loved nhelr mnster nnd
whon they sold thom thoy would cry,
Tho North mado a throat that tlie South
had no rlght to sell them; but thn Smith
sald If the North hnd a right to sell thom
thoy had lt, too, and thls cauaed a wnr
nnd it set tho negro free. Now they havo
thoir own lives nnd proj^ _..._,..

Blanton's, Vn.

THE SMALL HUNTER.

"I do not llko to plny wlth glrls nnd
dolls," snld CharllP.

"I wlll get my bow nnd arrow nnd go
hunting. Father hns kllled a hoar und
I cnn klll one, too. A hoar cannot make
nre run." Charllo got hls bow nud arrow
and wnnt Into the. woods; nnd threo boys
went wlth hlm. So thoy went to find the
bears. Thoy hnd not gone far when
Charllo saw four llttlo whlto rabhlts play-
Ing, "Thero aro tho bears, boys! They
ennnot qatoh me, I wlll run."
Charllo lot hla bow nnd arrow fnll nnd

ran home. Tho rabblt^ran. tao.^
MM South Flrst Street, Rlchmond, Vu.

Mll-ADY,
(A Prlze Drawing.)

ALBXANDER
THE GREA T

Alexander the Great was born 350 years
bofore Chrlst. Hls father waa Phlllp, Klng
Qt Macedonlo. .

'

Alexander was twenty years old when
he came to tho throne. Ho was chosen
by the Oreeks as tholr generalllsslmo
ogalnst Persla wlth hls army and reached
been an enemy to Grecce. He started
ngainst Porslt with hls army and reached
tlio rlver GtuiiIcus. Ho thero found hls
pVtssage dlsputed- by a large onrny. A
great battlo was-fought and the result
was a vlctory jtor Alexander.
Alexander ftiad many moro battles witli

the PerslanB after thls, but tlio declslvo
battlo of Arbela gavo hlm tho omplre.
Alexander, bavlng conciuered Persla, turn¬
ed hls arms agulnat Indla. He defeated
and captured Porus, tho Indlan klng, but
he afterwards restorcd hlm hls klngdom.
Alexander bavlng completcd hls con-

ciuesta went to Babylon, intondlng to mnlco
that city the seat of hls c'mplre. Ho dld
not llve long after that, hls death belng
brought on by.cxcesslvo eatlng and drlnk¬
lng. Ho was thlrty-two years old when
ho diecl. During his roign dt twolyo years

gat*B3gZ*~"gggj;

S^AyEAPsR lS TtfJS?
ho was almost continually engaged in
wnrs. Alexander wns ono of tho greatost
gonerals tho world lins evor seen, and
Groece might well be proud of Tifml.

SiAMUEL LEE ROBERTSON.
Tally, Va,

LITTLE JIMMY GOES
SKATING.

Once llttlo Jlmimy wont out for a. ska'te
And clldn't get homo untll very lato;
Whon ho got homo hls dnddy dld say:
"There's a tlme to work ancl a tlmo to

play."
Thon llttlo Jlmmy complnlned of hls hond!
Hls daddy then sont hlm 10 the woodshed,
Ho gave him tho axo and sot hlm work

right;
Ho used tho lnntorn bocauso lt was nlght.

Soon Jlmmy's work onded thnt clay,
And soon on hls llttlo bod Jlmmy dld lay;
ln the mornlng ho dld not know tho dllf,
Although from skatlng hls legs wore

S""bE8SIE LEIGH ROBERTSON.
Ettrick, Vn.

THE CARRIER PIGEON. -

Tlie carrler plgoon loves Its homo so
much thnt It wlll awayB fly bnck to It.
Evon tho Ilrst tlmo it ls tnkon away It
does not often got lost In coming back.
lt cnn fly for hours and hours wlthout
stopping to rest or eot, A_bovwho wus
golng off to school took hls carrler plgoon
wlth hlm. Whon bo arrived thero ho Bfent
hls mother a letter, It was fastenocl
under ono of tho plgeon's tall feathers.
Thoso nlgoons are UHeful earrlors.

FRANCE8 PHRDV.
UU Balnbrldgn Street, MnncheBter, Va.

THE LITTLE CHICK.
Thore Is only ono chlek nn tho lawn.
And thal ono does nothlng but ynwn;
Its mother thlnks It must die,
Because lt wlll do nothlng but lio
On tho beautlful green grnsses;
And whon Ub mother passes
lt says, "Do not go,"
Snld she, "Oh! tho wny you do not know."
Now the mother wlll suroly droad
For fear the chlek wlll bo dead;
She was not causo at all
For It wns ns fnt ns a butter-hall.

FANNIE GLOVER HASKINS.
Bucklnghnm, Vn,

MY DOLUE.
Hor name Is Nell. Sho Is not very

large; she ,-an aland ah.ie, bul not yor.v
well wlthOUt her shoes op. She wlll KQ
lo Bleep ir vou lay hcr down; nnd ana
Can Hit down nnd hold her hands as lf
she wanled you lo take her: and my sls¬
ter made ber two pretty dresses. hho
has pretty llght curls aiul hor cheeks nro
pnlnted benntlful plnk: and when I hold
hcr bv the flro Ihe palnt wlll fjfet wnrni
nnd her faco wlll turn nale. Sho has 11
urettv cap im.de of whlte muslln and
trimmed wlth whlte rlbhon, 8he hns
nianv pretlv stvllsh dresses

Your llttlo girl. LUCIA HARNER.
Skluipiarter, Va.

r
Letters From

The Children
Dear Edltor,.I guess you thlnk I am not

going lo wrlte any more, but I hnvo boen slck.
I send you fiome Jumbled nnmca, 1 recelved
my bndge, but tha pln wns brokon when I got
It from postofflco, go never havo had tho pleus-
ure of wearlng it, ns I ennnot mond It; but
I thlnlt It vcry pretty. As soon ns 1 can Wlll
try to wrlte a llttlo story about tho place 1
llve. Your little frlend,
Aged ten years. A. LARUE EARBEE.
Fonhvlck, vn.

Denr Edltor,.I wlll sond you a pleturo, nnd
I hopo you wlll put It ln your paper. I nlso
nenl ono last week. Wlll you plcnse send mo
n. hndgn? I nsked for Ono lnst week, but t
guess you woro sd busy looklng over othoif
papers thnt you forgot nbout It. Your frlend,

CARRINQTON _A_,LAWAY.
Norwood, Nclaon county, A'n,

Denr Edltor,.I would llko lo bocome a metn-
ber of your club. Eneiosod you wlll flnd m
drawing, whlch I hopo wlll eseape the wnsU.
bneliet. I remaln, Yours truly,

MARY KELl.EHER.
No, .0. S. Flrst St., Rlchmond. A'n.
1\ S..Plengo «ond m« a. badgo.
D>rtr Edltor,.Eneiosod you wlll tind a draw*«.

Ing of a dog, lt Isn't very good, bocnuso It 1«
my flrst drawing ln Ink. I wns vory glad to
seo thnt my llrst lettor nnd story woro In prlnt.
I have not rocelved my bndgo yot. How mucl.
do you oharge for your papers by tho year?

I nm as ever, your tnember,
Smofto Bend P. 0., Ltt. ALICE BURLBT.

Denr Edltor,.I nm a llttlo girl nnd I hav_
nover wrltten to tho T. D. C. C. My slster
tnkes the Sundny's Tlmes-Dlspatch, nnd I ara
Internsted In the page for club members, nnd
wlsh to become a member. Please sond mo m
badgo. I eneloso a charndo. A'our now mom«
bor. ZBLLA TRUBHEART MORRIS-.
Shuw's Storo, A'a.

Doar Edltor,.I nm a llttlo girl, ncarly olghl
years old, and I want lo wrlto you a llttlsi
story. Once a llttlo girl wont to the sprtr.g-
for her mother. Whllo sho was going sha
henrd somethlng comlng, but sho dld not run.
She c'nme to the spring; sho got thn water
for her mother, and started on tho wny home.
Sho met a bear whlle she was going homo;- ha
sald to her: "You have no rlght to be In thla
wood." Tho llttlo girl ran home; sho never
went to the spring agaln. Hor nnmo was Mar_5
Jonos. Your llttlo frlend,

NANNIB MEADB SPOTTS.
418 E. Qrnce St,
P. 8..Please publish thls.. Please send mo a

badge. Somo time I will send you anothcB
story. N. ALS.

Dear Edltor,.I would llko to be a member o*
the T. D. C. C, nnd wlsh you would send ma
a badge. I send a selectlon. whlch I hopo wlll
oscape the trash baskot. Yours truly,
Lawrcncovlllc, Va. HAZELLE GIBBS.

Dear Edltor,.I have reud your T. D. C.. C
pago nnd should llko very much to Joln th«
club. 1 Bond you a drawing entltlod "Bunny
Whlskers, AVIth Easter Eggs." and wlll. send
moro soon. I would llko to havo a badge, tind M
hopo you wlll send mo one. Yours truly.
310 Parko St., Clty -ANNIE JBNKIN8.

Doar Edltor,.I would very much llko to joln
your club. I onjoy reading- the T. D. C. C.
page very much. Wlll you also ploase send.
mo a badge? Enclosed you wlll Und ono ot
my drn.wlngs. I remaln, Yours truly,
Rlchmond, Va. Bt/TA VAN NOR.MAN.

Dear Edltor,.I have a book hore of falry
story, whlch uso to belong to mother when
sho wns a girl, nnd they nre all llne, and I
would llke to know lt 1 could copy one of lha
Shortcat nnd sond to lhe chlldren's page. I
would llko to know, too, If I could bocome a
momber of Oho club, nnd If so, plcnse Bend me a
badge. Yours truly. AGATHA 1.. WALKEU.

700 Eucltd Avo. Lynchburg, enro Mr. Davld
Walkcr.
Dear Edltor,.I wlll wrlto to you, ns It has

been n long tlmo sinco I. wrote. I havo been
going to HChool and dldn't havo tlmo to wrlto.,
I recelved the pretty badge, and wlsh to thank
you very muoh.for It. EnclOHod you wlll flnd a
llttlo drawing, whlch I hopo to soe publlshed
ln next Sundny's paper. Yours respectfully,
Vlrglllna, Vn. LITTDIE L.EVISTER.

Dear Edltor,.I wlll tako tho greatcst ot
plenjuire ln writlng to you, ns I would llke
very much to bocome a member of tho T, p.
C. C. I wrote you a letter tho other weok.
but I dld not seo my letter In tho paper; I
only saw my name ln the list of contrlbutors,
but I certninly do wlsh thnt I wlll see roy
letter In the paper next Sundny. I will thanlc
you very muoh If you wlll sond mo a badge.
Hoplng the T, D. C. C. great success, I am,:

Your unknown frlend, "'/»BEUL-UI CIIAPPEUL.
831 N. Thlrty-thlril St., Clty.

Dear Edltor,.I want to belong to tho T. D.
C. Club. Please send me a bndge. 1 am .
llttlo girl. eloven years old. I llko to hear my,
mother rend tho T. D. C. C. pn«e. AVith love,

MAKl luuljio.
Cheaterfleld county, R, F. D. No. 3.
P. 8..I wlll wrlte you a story thls week.

Doar Edltor,.t send you a. drawing called
"Tho AA'ay to Tho Tlmes-Dlspaoth." I have not
wrltten for some tlme. Thla Sundny I was
lonesome. so I drew thls plcture. I go to
sohool and am In the lnst part of the Inird
Ronder. I havo been on tho roll of hoapr foi.
"early two months. HELdSN JOHNSTON.
816 N. Twenty-soventh St., Rlchmond, Va.

Dear Edltor,-Tho T. D. C. C. page becomea
more and more Interostlng every Sunday. JVe
stopped tnklng Tlie Tlmf-s-Dlspntch for a whlle,
nnd I certninly dld mlss It. Now, sinco we
have renowed our subscrlptlon, I wlu try to
oontrlbuto to our pago ngaln. A'ou will flnd In
tihls letter a drnwlng tlinC I hopo to see' ln
tho pnpor next Sunday. If you thlnk it ls good
enough. Although I nm going to school nnd
do not havo very much tlme to do anytnmsc
but study, I wlll stlll try to send contrlbutlons
or wrlte to you whon I can to lot you know _.

nm stlll Interested In our pngo. I am aa ever.
A T. D. C. C. member.

Blockstone. Vn. GRACE M. BISHOP.

Dear F.dltor,.I wns very much pleased to sca
mv letter publlshed In tho paper. 1 hopo tha
drnwlngs next week. and I hopo It wlll bo pub-
reaoh the waste basket. I wlll send you som«
drawing noxt weok, nnd I hopo lt wlll be nn-i
llshod ln tho paper. Pleaso send mo a badge,

A'our unknown frlend, _.-,,., rMAQOIB M- CHAPPKLti.
No, 621 N. Thirty-thlrd St.

Dear Edltor.-I wlsli to Joln your T. D. C. O.
Please bciuI me a badge. I send you n 11 t «
story about my favorlu doli. I am a iittlj
.girl and llva on a farm nenr :jK.n_uartet
Depot. I attend Oratigo Hill schoo
Your llttlo girl. I.UCIA 1IORilF.lt.
Rklnquarter, Va.

Donr Edltor,.My little brother sends a plo«
turo of a goat; I sond a plctura of some klt-
tons, entltlo.l "AA'fltchlng nnd Wa tln*. My
little slutoi, «lx yenrs ofd, sends plolure of a

.101 se. Mv llttlo brother M elght years old. 1
Hent some pooliy week b.ifore last. hut nover

saw It ln lha T. D. C, 0. page. I hopo lt wlll
be In thore noxt week, I rend tho r. p. C. _.

iiiKjo ovory weok nnd thlnk It Is Just llne, I
wlsh you to s.>nd me n badgo nnd some rulea,
as have nover recelved one. I wlll now clo«w
AVIshlnf the members of tlio T. 13. C. t. inuctl
success, I remaln, truly. pivviLI.Hussett, A'n. KATB 1 A.NMUi.

Denr Edltor,.ril take pleaseure, a menib..

lf you'll send me a badge of thn T, D. O. 0.5
Eneloso l» a plcture of a lltlle goat,
which iwiif put with ^/r'7'^^Vi,
Hnsselt, \"n. Aged elglit yenrs old.

near Edltor..I would llke to Joln the %'. V,
C (' Please send mo n badgo. I am nlne
y.ar* old nnd go to B.ll-Vua "f.1",01- ,l a'1
ln llio tlflh prlmnry. I oncloso a lltlle pleco ot
noetrv. 1 hopc It wlll eBcaiw tho waaie basket,

Y...ii-8 very truly. BUITH HfCHARllSON.
JJ3 N. Twcnly-tourtli 81., Rlchmond, Vn.

Doar Edltor.-My sraudpa tnkes your paper.
and I llke the chlldren's pnge so much. Ths
pnper comes nn tfunday nlghi, bul I do not
lo,. It untll Monday morning. I tilway* ook
at It bofore hreakfast. 1 am a little boy etght
v.-ars ol.l. nnd 1 want to beooin* a member ot
lhe T I>. 0, f. Wlll you please sond m» a
badse nt once? 1 wlll send you a stor>- soon.

Yours truly. WII.I.IAM P. TATb'M.
Newcistle, Vn.

Pe.-ir Bdltor,.t enclose a drawing, whiol. 1
hopo Is good enough for tlio T. 11. C. C. piks.
I nni golliK lo subseilbo lo The Tlmea-Dispatch
as «oo|i *s .-..-ii.'.-i ls out. If I take It durlng
..i-liofil l mlg-ht rend It and nogieot my studlc*,
Wlshlng tho club much success. ! am^lnuersly,

1S3 S, Maln St., Dauvllle, A'a.

Pear Edltor,.I havo been reading: th» T. D,
C. ('. i>age ln Tho TirneB-Wspatch, and I wl|il»
tn becuino a. member of your, club. I'lmss
send me u budge, uud I will s«m| you a. .tory
before long. Yours truly.
iUthews, \'a. BFFIB -I. M11.E3.


